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the noise subsided. "Well, children/' Lucy began
again, "I hope you all like your presents, and now I
hope you will all have a good game, and so I'll say
good-bye till next year. Good-bye, children, good-
night, good-bye to you all,"

Vigeon rose very stately in the body of the hall.

"Three cheers for her Grace, children I" he
cried. "Now lift the roof! Hip, hip . . ."

"Hooray!" they shouted, lifting the roof.

"And again for his Grace. Hip, hip . . ."

"Hooray!"

"And for Lady Viola. Hip, hip . . ."

Teresa blinked the tears back from her eyes,
How beautiful it was! How young, how hand-
some, how patrician were Viola and Sebastian!
How the children must adore them!

"Hooray!"

Bang went a cracker. Lucy made her escape.
Sebastian slipped round the tree to his sister.
"Shall we stay and play games with them. Viola?"

"But what about Mrs. Spedding?"

"Oh, she can stay too."

They all stayed. Vigeon had already wound up
the gramophone, and its enormous trumpet brayed
forth, but the children were in no mood to listen
even to Dan Leno. They wanted to make as much
noise as possible themselves. If they were to be
controlled at all, regular games must be organised.
Sebastian and Viola knew all about this, for they
had always been allowed to stay behind with the
children, and Sebastian indeed had always been
puzzled as a little boy by "Nuts in May," because.